THE 
MISSIONARY 
HELPER 


“Chy Speech Bewrayeth Chee”’ 


(Matthew 25 : 73) 


H, that my tongue might so possess 
The accent of His tenderness 
That every word I breathed should bless. 


For those who mourn, a word of cheer; 
A word of hope for those who fear; 
And love to all men, far and near. 


Oh, that it might be said of me, 
“Surely thy speech bewrayeth thee 
As a friend of Christ of Galilee.” 
—Thomas R. Robinson in S. S. Times 


Published by The 
FREE BAPTIST WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
SACO, MAINE BOSTON, MASS. 


Vol. XXXVIII_ No. 6 June, 1915 














The Missionary Helper 


TERMS: Fifty Cents per year, IN ADVANCE Single Copies Five Cents 


DISCONTINUANCES — We find that a large majority of our subscribers prefer not to have 
their subscriptions interrupted and their files broken in case they fail to remit before 
expiration. It is therefore assumed, unless notification to discontinue is received, 
that the subscriber wishes no interruption in his series. Notification to discontinue 
at expiration can be sent in any time during the year. 

PRESENTATION COPIES — Many persons subscribe for friends, intending that the paper 
shall stop at the end of the year, Ifinstructions are given to discontinue they will 
receive attention at the proper time. 

THE DATE ON WHICH YOUR SUBSCRIPTION EXPIRES is printed on each issue opposite 
your name. Please remit for renewal two weeks before this date. Please give your 
exact address in every letter. When requesting a change, give both the o/d and new 
address. D6 not omit the Mrs. or Miss. 

OLD oR NEw — Kindly state when sending in subscriptions whether the name is now on 
our list, or whether it is a new name to be entered. 











Editor, MRS. NELLIE WADE WHITCOMB, Ocean Park, Maine. 
Publication Office, 195 Main Sireet, Saco, Maine, W.1,. STREETER, Agent. 


» Branch Office, 107 Howland St., Boston, Mass., Miss A. M. MOSHER, Agent, 
To whom all matters relating to subscriptions should be sent 


Entered as second-class matter February 5, 1906, at the post office at Saco, Maine, under 
the Act of Congress of March 3. 1879 








EDITORIAL CONTRIBUTORS 


MIss L. C. Coomss, India MRS. R. D. LorRD MRS. EMELINE BURLINGAME CHENEY 
MRS. LAURA HK. HARTLEY MRS. M. A. W. BACHELDER IDA LORD REMICK 
MR8, Lou M. P. DURGIN PrRoF. H. T. MACDONALD PROF. A. W. ANTHONY, D. D. 


PUBLICATION COMMITTEE 
MRS. ETHELYN H. ROBERTS MISss CLARA M. LAW MRS. LucIA H, LIBBY 
MISS MAY MALVERN MISS EDYTH R. PORTER 
Mrs. H. H. HAYES M:ss LENA S. FENNER 








CONTENTS 


From the Editor’s Desk - = 
Rev. and Mrs. Oxrieder - - 


Reminiscences of Early Days at Storer 
—Coralie Franklin Cook 


Is it True? - - : - - “ ‘ 
Annual Meeting of F. B. W. M.S. - . ‘ 
Quiz . - : - - - ee 
Impressive Incidents—Auth Daniels . - - 
Adventures of a Medical Missionary—Mary W. Bacheler 
Everyday Life of a New Missionary—Amy Porter - - 
Letter From a Field Worker—/nah Gates Stout, - 
Treasurer’s Notes - . - - < 
Storer College Notes - : - 

Helps for Monthly Meetings - - 

Practical Christian Living 

Words From Home Workers 

Juniors - - 

Receipts for April1915 











THE STREETER PRESS, SACO, MAINE 




















The Missionary Helper 


PUBLISHED MONTHLY BY THE 


FREE BAPTIST WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 


Motro: Faith and Works Win. 








VoL. XXXVIII JUNE, 1915 














MISS FENNER WITH ZENANA TEACHERS, BALASORE, INDIA 


Teachers standing in rear, from left to right: Phulla, Hara, 
Rudine, Goraphulla, Gori, Besu. 

Second row: Jhumpie, Sundri. 

Sitting in front: Promilla, Malika, Bama, Bedia, Indu. 


See description of Zenana teachers in October and December, 
1914, HELPERS. 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


The world is facing problems that make kings tremble and _ stock 
markets fluctuate; they are bringing missionary organizations to their 
knees in a passion of prayer, and are vital to individual workers; they 
touch you and me. Can we look at them broadly and sanely, wresting 
from the terrible conditions surrounding them all that is beneficent and 
inspirational? To be near sighted or to see only one side is fatal to 
even an approximate peace of mind. Let us follow a golden thread of 
thought through a sheaf of current periodicals, beginning with a glint 
from the opening address of the President of Fisk University, ‘Nothing 
can be measured by terms of itself. No race can measure itself by 
itself. So we may say that greatness of an individual is measured by 
the range of his sympathies. The appreciation of those unlike us is 
essential to largeness of self.” ....In anticipation of the Northern Baptist 
Convention, just closed in California, facing the necessity of retrench- 
ment in mission fields, the editor of Missions wrote: “The supreme 
thing for the Convention to consider is how to lay hold in new measure 
upon the infinite resources of God for the carrying forward of His 
work in the whole world.”....‘“The Woman’s Congress of Missions, June 
6-13, in San Francisco, in connection with the Panama-Pacific Inter- 
national Exposition, represents world-wide work for oppressed and help- 
less women and children. We are asked to pray for its far-reaching and 
permanent influence in the Kingdom of God.”....Five months after the 
beginning of the war, the women of England sent a remarkable open 
letter to the women of Germany and Austria, in which they said, “Do 
not let us forget that our very anguish unites us,’ and signed themselves, 
“Yours in this sisterhood of sorrow.”....Ex-Senator Beveridge, on his 
return from Europe, said that the physical horrors of war beggared 
description. but it was not these that most impressed him. It was 
as the Outlook reports—‘The wonderful human qualities of precision, 
orderliness, loyalty, cooperation, self-sacrifice, and spiritual devotion 
among officers and men on both sides.”....German mission societies re- 
port that men are sending contributions even from the trenches. Out of 
thirteen societies, five have received more money than in a corresponding 
time a year ago. .... The American Church in Paris is helping in every 
way possible to relieve the sick and poor. Every gift is marked, “Loving 
is Giving and Giving is Life.”....The heroic efforts of a medical mis- 
sionary recently prevented the massacre of 3,000 Assyrians at the hands 
of an infuriated mob. “His spirit of good will, his ministry of healing 
through all that region, his unselfish and trusty life, made him secure 
and gave him a respectful hearing.’ A worker in Harpoot sends a 
touching story of how a wounded Turkish soldier was won by Christian 
kindness, and adds, “After all, Christlike service is the most eloquent 
message we have.” Was it Dr. Van Dyke who said, “No man in the 
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world today has so much power as he who can make his fellow man 
feel that Christ is a reality”’?....Could there be a more perfect tribute 
to the memory of Miss Grace Dodge, the sainted leader of the Y. W. C. 
A., than this call to her fellow workers: “We must all pray as we have 
never prayed; we must all live as we have never lived; and we must all 
work as we have never known how to work.” And it might well be the 
message sent forth, in the present crisis, to the great army of missionary 
women. ....We are sure that you will find food for thought in every 
article and letter in this number. Please note the new topics under 
“Helps for Monthly Meetings.’ Home mission study is placed in No- 
vember, in order to be in harmony with the larger body of workers. .... 
As is indicated, elsewhere, attractive plans are being carried out and 
much work is being done—especially by our enthusiastic young women— 
to make our next Annual Meeting at Ocean Park, Maine, August 2, the 
best one yet. Please come. Send a delegate from your auxiliary, or, 
better still, attend ina body! The Annual Meeting of the F. B. W. M.S. 
will be directly preceded by a notable Conference of the Missionary 
Education Movement (July 22-30) within which Mrs. C. H. Daniels, 
President of the Congregational Woman’s Board of Missions, will conduct 
conferences on Woman’s Missionary Meetings, study classes, programs, 
ORs cans The Oxrieders are resting and recuperating in Naina Tal, India. 

..Dr. Murphy writes, “We are going on our way, as usual, although 
there is some unrest. All our work is making real, if slow, progress. 
The spirit of our people is good. Our new folks are all fine. They take 
to the work like ducks to water !” 





——_ 
<> 


VERY IMPORTANT 


Dear W. M. S. FRienps: 

Please bear in mind that the financial year of our F. B. W. M. society 
closes June 30, 1915, and all W. M. S. funds should come forward at once, 
through the usual channels, viz.: by way of Q. M. and Asso. treasurers to the 
State Treasurer, that the latter may send on to our office here the usual gifts 
for the needs of the hour. 

This year’s Budget is $2,550—J/arger than that of last year, thus you see 
that generous enlargement of gifts and giving is one of the needs of the hour. 

Because to know, always for our constituency means Zo do, we are confi- 
dent that by June 30th gifts commensurate with our Budget will have come 
forward to our treasury. 

Cordially yours in service, 


Edyth R. Porter, Treas. 
47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 
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REV. AND MRS. OXRIEDER 
By A MISSIONARY COLLEAGUE. 


The pure and sparkling river which brings life and fertility to the 
adjacent fields always tempts the thoughtful observer to explore its 
source,—the springs from whence are its early beginnings; and so, 
naturally, a call has come to know more of the early life and the home 
influences which have helped to form the strong characters of Mr. 
and Mrs. Oxrieder, whose earnest, cheerful lives and passion for 
service have won the loving confidence of us all. 

The springs from which they took their source were two unpre- 








Rev. and Mrs. J. H. Oxrieder. 


tentious homes in Minnesota; Mr. Oxrieder in Garden City, January 
22, 1868, and Mrs. Oxrieder (then Carrie May Fuller) in Fairmont, 
April 30, 1876. To each came early the call to help a widowed mother, 
maintain a home for themselves and younger children. Mr. Oxrieder’s 
mother says of him, “John has always been a good boy—faithful to 
his mother in every way and trying to lighten her burdens, as I was 
left with ten children, the oldest twenty-one and the baby less than 
two years old. He has always been a comfort to me and his brothers 
and sisters.” 

Of Mrs. Oxrieder’s child and girlhood we learn, “She would rather 
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study or read than play, and as she grew older always enjoyed work- 
ing for the church and was loved and respected by her associates. 
She was very generous and always ready to help anyone in need.” 
She joined the Congregational church when only 13, but was later 
immersed and joined the Baptist church. Mr. Oxrieder’s conversion 
came later in his life, when twenty-four years of age; but at once he 
felt that God called him to preach, and four years later he began his 
work as a minister. Both were ambitious for scholarship and culture, 
and being united by marriage in 1900, and struggling together against 
barriers that would have shut in weaker wills, they grew stronger and 
cut their own way through to a larger life. 

Mrs. Oxrieder graduated from Fairmont High School at the age 
of 17 and at once began teaching. It was during these years of teach- 
ing that her consecration to service in the foreign field came, after a 
night of praver, when she said “Yes” to God, if He should want her 
there. Mr. Oxrieder had graduated from the Preparatory Depart- 
ment at Parker College and entered on his college course when he 
attended a Student Volunteer’s Convention at Cleveland, Ohio. It 
was there the call to the foreign field came to him. Considering his 
age against him if he delayed, he decided to go at once, and offered 
himself to the Free Baptist Foreign Mission Board. Together, they 
sailed in 1902 for Kharagpur, to which place they had been called to 
do English work among the employees of the new Bengal and Nagpur 
Railway. To this call, Mr. Oxrieder replied, “Yes, I'll go to do 
English work, but I’ll be surprised if God doesn’t help me qualify in 
the vernacular.” He was not surprised. God did help him to qualify 
for and accomplish a most helpful work, not only in English in 
Kharagpur, but also in the native work there, as well as in Jellasore 
and Santipore, over which he had charge for a time, and in Bhimpore, 
where they were transferred for a year while Dr. Kennan was home 
on furlough. Their success in Kharagpur was phenomenal. The 
Sabbath school doubled and trebled. The congregation steadily grew, 
and a baptistry was added to the new Phillips’ Memorial Church to 
meet the needs of new conversions. 

After eight and a half years of unwearied and successful work, 
they returned in 1911 to America for a well earned furlough. Their 
enthusiasm was contagious, and after receiving most gratifying hear- 
ings, east and west, Mr. Oxrieder was chosen by the Fidelity Church 
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of Cleveland, Ohio, as their Assistant Pastor, to minister to their 
larger parish in India. They returned in 1913; this time, taking with 
them their three beautiful children, Raymond and Ruth, born in India 
(the former in 1903 and the latter in 1908) and little Mona, born in 
1912 while they were at home. Raymond attends a Boys’ School in 
one of the Hill Stations during a part of the year. 

They were joyously welcomed on their return, and the work 
which had felt their absence, soon regained its old footing. In spite 
of her home duties, Mrs. Oxrieder gives largely of her time to the 
public service. A missionary colleague writes of them, “They have 
wonderful powers of adaptability. Kharagpur is made up of such a 
variety of nationalities and conditions that without this, one would be 
practically useless. From the English official who is “in society,” to 
the poorly paid employee just barely able to keep his family from 
actual want,—all are a part of their parish, and to all of these do they 
minister, not only in the services of the church, but in the everyday 
needs of misfortune, sickness and death that come to rich and poor 
alike.” 

Outside of their own congregation they are often called to the 
house of mourning among those of the Church of England and even 
to those of the Roman Catholic persuasion. 

Not only are they in demand in times of sorrow, but the festivities 
are not complete without them. Their drawing room is a common 
meeting ground for “all sorts and conditions of men.” ‘The “teas” of 
the tennis club; the “socials” of the W. C. T. U.; the plannings of 
new schemes for better work on all lines; the grand effort of the year 


at Christmas time—all get their inspiration and success from the 
“Parsonage.” 


<=> 
Q—- 


REMINISCENCES OF EARLY DAYS AT STORER COLLEGE 
By CoRALIE FRANKLIN COOK. 


Very precious are the memories of my childhood and early woman- 
hood as pupil and teacher at Storer, and if in the larger and fuller life 
that the years have brought I have been able to serve my fellows with any 
measure of success it has been, in large part, because I have been anxious 
to share what my teachers gave me. When the school taught by Misses 
Fmily Deering and M. J. Stowers, at Winchester, Va., was closed, and 
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there were no prospects there of educational advantages for colored chil- 
dren, our parents moved to Harper’s Ferry, in order that my sister and I 
might enter the school. 

Mr. Brackett gave us a cordial welcome, and between him and my 
father sprang up a friendship which remained unbroken until death 
claimed my father,—and I think it was because of it that Mr. Brackett 
always bestowed upon me a fatherly care and consideration, so that of all 
men I honored and loved him next to my own father. 


The school had only about five teachers when we entered it. We 
were all very much like one big family of whom the teachers were the 
honored “heads.” We had meagre equipment but blessed privileges. 
Mrs. Brackett had a sewing class that I think of every time I enter a 
“School of Domestic Art.” We did not make “exhibition garments,” to 
be displayed in a show case, but we darned our stockings, learned to patch 
neatly, to sew on buttons, to make button holes, and so forth. This last 
mentioned accomplishment, sad to relate, the writer never attained to, 
for it having been discovered she had more aptitude at reading a story 
than working a button hole, her talent in that direction was often em- 
ployed to entertain the others. These stories usually led to talks upon 
good morals and gentle manners, and as I have had many more of these 
to give than I have had button holes to work the indulgence was provi- 
dential. Perhaps my teacher had the prophetic vision to foresee this, for 
she was very wise about us all. 

Sunday evening prayer meetings in “Miss Lue’s” (Mrs. Lightner’s) 
room, “Just for girls,” before we had a C. E., or a Y. W. C. A, 
touched and tempered many an untrained girl, building into her char- 
acter strong moral fibre to prove her salvation in after years. 

Then there was Miss Smith, who reveled in the out-of-doors. Oh, 
teacher of blessed memory, with a mother-heart and a love of all grow- 
ing things! She found the first violet, the last sprig of golden rod, all 
the families of ferns, etc. While we learned from her the names and 
habits of flowers, we learned, too, the poet-lore that gifted bards have 
bequeathed us to be associated with them. The nature poems of Burns, 
the stirring lines, inspired by mountain scenery, in Scott and Byron, 
many choice bits from Whittier, Longfellow and Tennyson, grew fa- 
miliar to me as they are not familiar to the children of today. She left 
the school when I was scarcely fifteen, but my recollections of her are 
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as fragrant and lasting as when with my hand in hers, for fear the boat 
would tilt—there was no bridge over the Shenandoah in those days—she 
would repeat, “Crossing the Bar,” or “Take, Oh, boatman, thrice thy fee!” 

Mr. Brackett had a rare gift in choosing certain passages of scrip- 
ture for our morning exercises; the Ist, 19th, 23rd, 103rd Psalms, and 
the 22nd of Proverbs I’m sure we younger pupils knew by heart. I re- 
call one winter, when a gossiping girl had made things very uncom fort- 
able for a schoolmate, how for two successive mornings, he chose, with- 
out comment, the third chapter of James. The effect must have been 
‘salutary for we heard no more back-biting. 

Our prayer meetings were wonderful! The Plantation melodies had 
not been tabooed. I can see a man, with black face, uplifted, singing in 
tones like a great organ—“‘Oh, give away Jordan! Give away Jordan! 
I must go ’cross to see my Lord!’ Then a woman’s voice, in clear 


soprano, “Swing low, sweet Chariot, Comin’ for to carry me home.” 
Mr. Morrell loved these “sorrow songs” and used to try (ineffectually, 
as all white people must), to imitate their weird pathos. My own parents 
could never sing them, and they were to me then, as they are now, awe- 
inspiring and thrilling as the “Battle Hymn of the Republic,” or “The 
Son of God Goes Forth to War.” 

God bless each and all of you for what you have done and what 
you still do for our cause in the South. The times are changed; but 
race hate and prejudice are disfranchising and segregating colored people 
in a way that calls for a new abolition society. Please read the “Crisis,” 
published at 70 Fifth Ave., New York City, and learn of our great 
progress and mighty needs; then you will be so glad, so very glad, to 
be numbered among our Helpers. 

Washington, D. C. 


— 
—_— 


IS IT TRUE? 
By Miss DAwson, BERHAMPORE, INDIA. 





A missionary was doing her daily round of zenana visiting, and in 
one home gathered a number of women around her and earnestly and 
lovingly told of the wonderful salvation God has provided for us. She 
told of the love and mercy of God, of the “riches of grace” in Christ 
Jesus, of the “transcendent greatness of His power in us believers,” that 
He can “wholly sanctify,’ and make us “more than conquerers” here 
and now. 

“We've a story to tell to the nations”’—surely a wonderful story! 
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An old woman in the group was listening intently. Presently she broke 
in on the speaker and said, “That is very wonderful and very beautiful, 
but is it true? Has your God done that for you?” 

Is it true? Has our God done all that for you and for me? Our 
Missionary passed on to another home and told once again how Christ 
can transform lives and make them pure and holy and loving and meek 
and gentle, like His own. As she spoke, a woman in the company got up 
and went out of the room. When she returned, the Missionary asked her 
why she had gone away. The woman replied, “I went to ask your servant 
if that is the sort of life you live in your home.” 

Is that the sort of life we live in our homes? Can the people we live 
and work with testify to it? We turn to the old Book and read, “Not I, 
but Christ liveth in me”’—“More than conquerors through Him that 
loved us’ —“the God of peace sanctify you wholly.” And on our knees 
we ask, “Is it true? Does it mean just all it says?’ And we read on, 
“Faithful is He that calleth you, Who also will do it.’ We had somehow 
thought we had to do it, and we had sometimes tried and failed. But 
when those who have taken the first step and have been saved from the 
guilt of sin, ask us concerning these promises, “Are they true? Has God 
done this for you?” What shall we say? 

My thoughts go to yet another old woman, who wanted salvation. 
She came often to be taught the way. After much teaching, I thought 
it was time she took a definite step, so one day I said to her :— 

“Haven't you got salvation yet?” 

“No,” she replied, “but I am praying to God for it.” 

“When is He going to give it to you?” I asked. 

“T do not know,” she said, “but I am earnestly praying for it.” 

“Do you really want it?” I asked. 

“Yes,” she answered, “I do want it, and I am praying for it.” 

“Do you think God wants you to have it?” I said. 

“Yes,” she replied, “I know He does.” 

I said, “If you want it so much and God wants you to have it, 
when will you get it?” 

“IT do not know,” she answered, “but I am praying for it every day.” 

I had my book in my hand, and I said, “Parvati, if this was some- 
thing you wanted, and I had got it for you, and offered it to you, would 
you go on asking me for it every day?” 
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“No,” she replied, “I would take it and say ‘thank you.’ ” 

I said, “Won’t you take the salvation God is offering you in Christ, 
and which you are longing to have, and just say, ‘thank you’ for it instead 
of asking?” 

I saw the light come into her dear old brown face, and she exclaimed, 
“How foolish I have been! I'll just take it and say ‘thank you’! And 
she did. 

Later on, when I met her again, she said, “I’ve got it and am saying 
‘thank you’ all the time.” | 

And some of us thought how foolish we had sometimes been! And 
. we thought we would dare to believe that what God promised He would 
perform—and that we would dare take and say, “thank you” for full 
twenty shillings in the pound on His promises, instead of twelve or fifteen 
shillings as we had often been content to do. “Faithful is He that calleth 
you, Who also will do it.’—The Helping Hand. 


<> 
_——sS 





ANNUAL MEETING OF FREE BAPTIST WOMAN’S MIS- 
SIONARY SOCIETY 


Monpay, AUGUST 2D. 
9.00 A.M. Morning Watch. 


10.00 A.M. Pithy reports of work, home, and foreign. 
(Porter Memorial Hall.) 


12.00 M. Picnic Spread, in grove near Porter Memorial. Hostesses: 
Members of the Hills’ Home and Foreign Missionary 
Society, Dover, N. H. Mrs. Maud Kenyon, Pres. 


2.00 P.M. Devotional. 
2.15 P.M. Unfinished business, including election of officers. 


3.00 P.M. Model Auxiliary Meeting, with regular business, reports of 
committees, and program presenting the work of 
Bengal-Orissa. Portland, Me., Auxiliary, Mrs. N. 
I. Jose, President. 


8.00 P.M. Prayer. 
Home Mission Pageant, presented by the Philathea 
Class of Saco, Me., Mrs. L. B. Stillman, teacher. 
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QUIZ 


What do we love to talk about in May? 

What figures do not lie? 

What is a relief and joy? 

What is a grave danger? 

Who was instrumental in opening the first Mohammedan Zenana in 
Bengal? 

In what sort of a house does a Santal child live? 

What is the baby like? 

How do the children play? dress? 

How can results be obtained most quickly in India? 

What makes us feel that our time and money are well spent? 

What does Mrs. Hartley request in regard to rallies, reports and 
money? 

What can you tell of untamed and raw material? 

How many children are reached by some form of religious teaching in 
our field? 

What is fine fruit of our work for the children? 

What is said about consecrating the cradle? 

What is a child of war? 

How was sacrifice hallowed? 

What ideals prevail? 

How must leaders be developed? 

How has the past year been one of the best at Storer? 

What is a national problem? 

What is asked of our HELPER household of faith? 

What were some of Miss Porter’s experiences on a preaching tour? 

For what reasons does Miss Mosher think that the HELPER should 
be sustained ? 

How many shares are taken in the Roll of Honor? Who has the 
largest number of shares? 

What numbers represent power? 

What notable event will occur on July 4? 

Can you describe a “Mela?” 

What do the Indian folk call it? 

What is its value? 

What important questions were before the India Committee? 
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When and where was our observance of the thank offering first 
suggested ? 
What song was sung? 
How much money has come to the treasury from this source? 
What is beyond the worth of recorded results? 
What auxiliary made the largest contribution in March? 
What is said about rolling the “enthusiasm ball”? 
What is the spirit that wins? 
For what does our task call? 
(Answers may be found in the May HELPeEr.) 


- 
——f_- 


IN MEMORIAM 


“Freed from the throbbing impulse we call death.’—BRowNIna. 





“They never quite leave us, our friends who have passed 
Through the shadows of death to the sunlight above; 
A thousand sweet memories are holding them fast 
To the places they blest with their presence and love.” 


Mrs. Eliza Pratt, Brockton, Mass., June 15, 1914. 

Mrs. Mary H. Easton, Providence, R. I., December 18, 1914. 

Mrs. Sarah J. Farnum, Georgiaville, R. I., December 21, 1914. 

Mrs. Adelia C. Dewing, Providence, R. I., March 21, 1915. 

Mrs. Clara A. Wentworth, Alton, N. H., February 22, 1915. 

Mrs. Eunice H. Buckhout, (West Oshtemo, Mich., W. M.S.) St. Paul, 
Minnesota, April 1, 1915. 

Mrs. Edwin L. Goss, Lewiston, Maine, May 2, 1915. 

Mrs. Sarah C. Blake, Providence, R. I., June 1, 1914. 

Mrs. Sarah E. Ide, Providence, R. I., December 24, 1914. 

Mrs. Eliza F. Ralph, Providence, R. I., March 28, 1915. 

Miss Eliza W. Cole, Providence, R. I., May 11, 1915. 

Mrs. Maria Douglas, Lisbon Falls, Maine, May 6, 1915. 


Note—When a member of an Auxiliary passes on, it is fitting that the name, 
place of residence and date of death should appear under “ In Memoriam.” Resolu- 
tions and obituaries are not printed in THE HELPER. 


<—_> 
<> 





The Christian life must be in its own degree something like the 
Master’s own life, luminous with his hope, and surrounded by a bracing 
atmosphere which uplifts all who even touch its outward fringe— 
Hugh Black. 
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IMPRESSIVE INCIDENTS 


Dear Friends: 


Since I wrote you last, I’ve become better acquainted with our 
Christian people, seen more of the real conditions of those who are not 
Christians, and been liking the country better all the time. 

I want to tell you of two or three incidents which have impressed 


me and are examples of every day occurrences here. 
Hindu festival that occurred two or three weeks ago. 


The first is of a 
We (Dr. 


Kennan, Mrs. Holder and myself) went down to the river near here 


to see the crowds of people as they came to the river to bathe. 


It is 
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a religious duty to bathe in the river on a certain day, and many go to 
Calcutta to the Ganges, for that river is the most sacred. Others 
bring down quantities of water from the Ganges and sell it out by 
the cupful. A person will bathe up to the neck in this river and then 
pour the cupful of Ganges water over his head, which is equivalent 
to bathing in that river. All the way down, we went through regular 
mobs of people going and coming. Probably 30,000 people bathed 
here within a mile’s length of the river, and since it is low at this 
time, you may imagine that the water was muddy. Some prayed in 
all directions. Men, women, and children, all bathed in a bunch. 
Most of them had a clean cloth to put on when they came out. I 
suppose if I should mention their poverty of dress, the untidiness of 
some, the abundance of ear rings, nose rings, anklets, bracelets and 
necklaces, it would be small evidence of their need of our religion; 
but if you once get a glimpse of their faces and the possibilities we 
could see in them, untouched and untried, you would know how I long 
to help them, and why I pray that I may not get hardened before I 
get the language learned. The worst sight of all was the line of 
beggars on every side. I feel weak now to think of those lines of 
men and women sitting there in the hot sun and sand, with a small 
rag spread out in front of them to receive the gifts of rice and money, 
sending out that plaintive wail that every beggar in this country has. 
There were the lame, the blind, the paralyzed, the diseased, and the 
lepers covered with sores. It made me tired for all day to see them, 
and it makes the Bible scene very real where it says, “A beggar sat 
by the wayside begging.” It makes me understand a little better 
how Jesus felt where it says, “When he saw the multitudes, he was 
moved with compassion, for they were as sheep having no shepherd.” 

The next thing that I want to tell you about is the beautiful home 
that we visited not long ago. I have tried to describe the refinement 
and culture, the English that they spoke so well and easily, the 
splendid taste in the furnishings of the house and the gracious spirit 
of hospitality that we felt there; but I always feel like comprising it 
in the one statement that everything was just the same as it would be 
if you made a call in the most cultured home in America. Their 
dress was the native dress, but I consider the draped sari, when the 
colors are well chosen, as they were in that family, decidedly more 
beautiful than any American dress. And the faces were so sweet, 
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they reminded me so much of people I know at home. Then, there 
were two college girls home from Calcutta for the holidays who were 
certainly fascinating, just as sweet and pretty and charming as the 
most attractive college girl in America. While not many are as well 
off as these people are, and many cannot speak English with as much 
ease, still, we find the same refinement in many other Chritian homes, 
and this home was such that I think it would have convinced the 
most skeptical of the possibilities of these Indian people. 

Then I would like to take you with me to the little Sunday school 
that Mrs. Holder and I are trying to start with our poor knowledge of 
the language. 

Dr. Kennan, on Sunday afternoons, holds service in English down 
town, for the students of the Government college which is located 
here. All the high school and college work in India is done in 
English, so they can understand quite a good deal. We girls often 
go down to help with the singing and after several weeks we noticed 
the number of children that gathered around. 

We thought if we only knew Bengali (our language) we could 
do something, but even though we could not talk much, we decided to 
experiment; so one Sunday we took them out doors to the most 
remote corner of the backyard and taught them the first verse of 
“Jesus loves me,’ which we had learned. The next week, we taught 
them the next verse. During the following week, Mrs. Burkholder 
taught us the story of creation, which we learned by heart and 
“recited” to the youngsters with a large colored chart picture. Now 
we are beginning the life of Christ. Sometimes, there are about 
twenty-five who stand around us, and it is a Sunday school with all 
ages in one class. There are some little tots of five or six, with the 
dearest smiling faces and usually rings in their noses and ears. The 
minute they see us coming, they run to meet us and almost quarrel 
for the place next us and a hand to hold on. How I do love those dear 
little things and they seem to like us. Then there are as many boys 
of nine or ten years who have been to school and know part of the 
stories we are telling, and in their eagerness to display their knowledge 
of the lesson fairly take the words out of our mouths to finish up 
our sentences. Then around the edges we have curious lookers-on of 
all ages. It is a help to us, and we pray it may be to them. I wish 
vou could see one girl who came into Dr. Kennan’s service and sat 
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next to me one Sunday. She was a girl of fourteen, perhaps, but she 
was a mother and carried her little naked baby on her hip. Her face 
was so sweet that I just wanted to know her, but couldn’t say any- 
thing in the meeting, and afterward she was gone. In each of her 
ears, there were at least seven or eight rings, all the way from the top 
to the bottom, and some little bead-like ornaments in her nose. 

The most exciting thing that has happened recently was the fire, 
a week ago Saturday night, when the boarding house back of Dr. 
Kennan’s, in which a dozen of our women teachers lived and boarded 
themselves, burned down. They got out most of their things, but 
still they felt very badly over what they had lost. The roof being a 
dry straw-thatched one, burned very quickly, though the mud walls 
could not burn. It was interesting to me that when they wanted to 
spread the alarm, they did not yell one word “Fire!”, but “Our house 
fire is burning!” “Our house fire is burning!” At a fire is a place 


to find out how little Bengali you know. 

I often think of you all with pleasure and want you to feel that 
we are not faraway. Every day what I see makes me more thankful 
that I was born in a Christian land, and that there ever was a Saviour 
like Christ. 

Most sincerely yours in His service, 
RutH DANIELS. 
Midnapore, India, February 1, 1915. 
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NOTICE 


The Annual Meeting of the F. B. W. M. S. will be held at Ocean 
Park, August 2d. 

It is the desire of the Program Committee to make this Annual 
Meeting the best ever. 

The forenoon will be devoted to business. 

The lunch hour will be in charge of the Hills’ Home and Foreign 
Missionary Society, Dover, N. H. 

In the afternoon, a “Model Missionary Meeting” will be conducted 
by the Portland Auxiliary and in the evening a Missionary Pageant will 
be given by the Saco Auxiliary. 

It is hoped that all who possibly can, will attend this Annual Meeting 
and help to make it a success. 


b 


Avice A. MERRYMAN, 

EpytH R. Porter, 

ETHEL E, DEMERITT, 
Publicity Committee. 
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ADVENTURES OF A MEDICAL MISSIONARY 
(Extracts from a Personal Letter.) 


Dear Mrs. Whitcomb:—Getting to Santipore was not without 
adventure, though this time, part of it was of my own making. Small- 
pox is quite apt to visit us each cold season, and so, when I was in 
Calcutta, I got some lymph, and did about a hundred vaccinations in 
Balasore. Miss Coe had told me that the Jellasore people wanted to 
be vaccinated, so I saved two tubes for them, and wrote the head man 
there, Umase Curtis, that if they did want to be vaccinated, to meet me 
at the station, where I got off anyway, to come here, and I would go 
to J. and attend to it, otherwise, I would come right on to Santipore. 

For baggage, I had two boxes of books, clothing, etc., my new 
stove and its oven, a tin of good oil for the stove, and an old desk 
that I thought would get least damage from this trip, which is always 
hard on furniture. The guard of the train, the man we call a con- 
‘ductor, was about the most useless thing I ever saw in such a position, 
and so it happened that these things, and my bedding rolls besides, 
were all piled into the railway carriage with me, instead of being put 
into the guard’s van where they should have gone. Getting them all 
off at Jellasore was complicated by a Bahu who climbed into the 
carriage before anything was out, and his men kept putting his 
things in, one by one, though I, as persistently, kept telling them to 
wait till my things were out. Miss Coe had kindly consented to my 
bringing along one of the men from Sinclair Orphanage, or I don’t 
know what I should have done. He is a regular “Old Faithful,” bless 
him! The bearers from here were waiting with that unique conveyance, 
a dooly, which is a.rope cot-bed turned upside down, and slung on a 
bamboo pole, and two men, at each end, carry it on their shoulders. 
They helped get the things off the train, and outside I found two 
women from Jellasore waiting for me; so I left Markonda with the 
things, telling him I would send the Mission garry from the bungalow 
as soon as possible, and he was to load it and come to Santipore. I 
did twenty-nine vaccinations, the last four were the most interesting 
ofall. There is a new English teacher in the school there, a Brahman, 
who came to us from Jessore, I think it was, and with his family, lives 
not far from the Mission compound. I had not thought of doing any 
but our own people, but when he came and found me at it, he asked 
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if I would vaccinate his wife and children, and he went and brought 
them. I always feel as if I were getting a little the advantage of 
the zenana system, when I can get a “purdah woman” to come to me! 

I got away from Jellasore about noon, and reached Santipore in 
due time, without adventure. About three, I began to watch for 
Markonda and the garry. I watched for him till nine, and we sent a 
lantern to meet him, but he did not come. Next day, Madhob, who 
is the head manager here (see picture in July, 1914, HELPER) went 
over to Jellasore on his bicycle, and I asked him to see what had 
happened to Markonda. He found that no cart had been sent, and 
M. was still at the station waiting! The cart arrived that evening 
about eight. Markonda stayed all night and went back to Balasore 
next day. I had a card from Miss Coe asking what had become of 
him. My desk was rather badly wrenched, but a little hammering 
has set it right. My new stove was in its original crate, and ought 
to be all right, but if the inside mechanism stands use and travel no 
better than the enamel, I am afraid it is done for. 

I have done little missionary work here yet, beyond visiting the 
sick, where I did the part of minister as well as doctor. Wednesday I 
took the wcmen’s prayer meeting, and yesterday I went to a market, 
three miles away, and sold books, talked to the people, and sang 
hymns. I went in a new conveyance of my own invention, which I 
thought would be lighter for the bearers than the palanquin, and more 
comfortable for me than the dooly, in which I must lie down, as the 
carrying bamboo is too low to allow of sitting up. I had the men take 
a strong dining room chair and tie a bamboo pole on each side, under 
the arms, the pole projecting, at each end, far enough for them to 
carry. They did not like it very well, as part of the way the path was 
along the ridges of the rice fields, and they could not follow each other 
as they would in carrying either of the other conveyances. 

When we neared the market they asked me if I wanted to go to 
the Santal market or the Hindu one. I said I would go to both, to the 
Santal first as it was the first on the way. The market places were on 
an open space, the Santal one right out in the field, the Hindu one in 
an enclosure, with a few little open sheds. In another part of the 
open space I saw and heard a dozen or more cocks, that were tied to 
little stakes by short strings, and while I was waiting a cock fight 
began and drew an excited crowd. As I neared the Santal market, I 
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knew by the smell what the principal business was, and I saw almost 
nothing there excepting the native made liquor that is the national 
Santal intoxicant. It is called “handia,”’ and is made from rice. It 
is cheap; a man can get quite moderately drunk on a cent’s worth. 
Women were selling it in leaf cups, dipping it with gourds out of the 
vessels in which they had brought it to market. 

As soon as the chair was put down a crowd gathered around 
me, and I talked a little to them, then went to the Hindu market, 
where I found the usual assortment of vegetables, rice, parched and 
raw, and in the husk, sweetmeats, cloth, spices, trinkets, of sorts to 
tempt the women who delight in cheap beads, bracelets, etc., and a 
little fruit. It is not a large market, and I did not see the dishes of 
brass and earthen ware that sometimes are displayed at the large 
ones. 

I sold all my books and had a little talk with several men. One 
man, to my surprise, was willing to pay an anna (two cents) for a 
copy of the Psalms, in Oriya, after I had got a lad to read the Twenty- 
third Psalm aloud, and had explained it briefly. 

(I had put on an old white silk waist that I found among the 
things I had left behind when I went home three years ago, and in 
the press of the crowd, I felt little hands fingering its softness.) 

I wanted to get home in time to do some work before dark, so 
tried to “hustle the East,” which is usually a failure and generally an 
annoying one. I could find only one man at a time, for awhile, and 
each one wanted some advance with which to buy some “lunch.” As 
I did not care about their being any less careful of me than they had 
been on the way over, I would not give them any money with which 
to buy “handia.” But they got some, just the same, as was very 
evident when we did finally get started. However, they brought me 
home without accident, and when I talked to them about drinking, 
acknowledged that it was bad, but added that it was better than food 
and drink to them, taking the ache out of their bones, and the weari- 
ness out of their legs, when they were carrying me. 

In the evening, I went to prayer meeting. ‘There is talk of hold- 
ing the S. S. teachers’ meeting in connection with the Thursday 
evening prayer meeting, and I was asked if I would take a class. I 
think, however, I will put in my time going to outside schools that 
are nearby, and holding S. S. There are several day schools, and 
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the teachers are supposed to gather the pupils together on Sundays, 
too, if required, for S.S. Monday, I want to go to the nearest zenana 
work and visit a market. : 

I have had a few patients each day. The Committee thought it 
would be well for me to give Madhob some lessons. We are to begin 
in earnest tonight. A doctor in New York State gave me a quantity 
of old books; among them are some that will answer Madhob’s pur- 
pose, which I am going to teach him to use. I hope it will enable 
him to aid the sick more intelligently. 

We have such difficulty getting the right time, that I thought it 
would be a good idea if we could have a “noon mark,” on the veranda, 
such as Dr. Burkholder used to have at Bhimpore. The first thing was 
to find out the exact points of the compass. So one evening, Miss 
Butts located the north star for me and I made a mark on the gravel 
walk, and this morning I drew a line on the veranda, but alas for my 
hopes! there was nothing in the right place to cast the needed shadow, 
so I must begin all over again. 

The Magistrate of this District may be here on tour later, as he 
enjoys hunting, and has heard about the bears and leopards found in 
the jungles nearby. Also, the fort, two miles away, is old and historic 
and its surroundings interesting. His wife will come with him, and 
they will probably pitch their tents not far from this house, so we 


will see a good deal of them. 
Cordially, 
Mary W. BACHELER. 
Hatighar, Balasore District, February, 1915. 





<—> 
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THE EVERYDAY LIFE OF A NEW MISSIONARY 


Dear Friends :— 

I have had such a pleasant fall and winter! It seems like one long 
summer to me. In spite of the war, our voyage was as peaceful and 
happy as one could wish. It is true, we saw much preparation for war, 
and were just saved from getting rather near the ‘““Emden,” but we were 
saved, all the way. I felt within me that I was to live in India sometime, 
so I didn’t expect to go to the bottom on that trip. 

I am living with Miss Gowen. At first, we were in the big house 
where she lived for four years, but we had to give up that to the Colletts. 
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Now we have the coziest little home, in the Widow Home bungalow. 
It was repaired and newly painted inside and white washed outside, so: 
it just feels clean all over. With straw mattings on the floors, our’ 
pictures on the walls, and our furniture moved in, we were quite at 
home by Christmas day. Ever since then we have been getting more’ 
and more pleased with our place. Now, our veranda is lined with potted’ 
ferns, palms, crotons and lilies; big potted rose bushes are in bloom in 
the yard, and potted plants are filling the flower beds in front of the: 
house. It really is a very homey place. 

Perhaps you would like to know what I am doing now-a-days.. 
True, I am not much good yet, but this preparatory stage seems to be’ 
necessary. I get up between five and six, get ready for the day, and eat 
early breakfast in time for my lesson with my pundit, who stays from 
seven to nine. During the next hour, I sometimes go for a ride on my 
bicycle, sometimes study, and sometimes attend to things about the house.. 
At ten, we have hearty breakfast. We go to Sinclair Orphanage for our 
meals, just across the compound, and there we eat with Miss Coe, Mrs.. 
Ethel Dawson Grimes and Miss Fenner. 

After breakfast and prayers, I have nearly five hours for study,. 
letter writing, organ and cornet practice, or crocheting. Lately, I have: 
been giving most of the time to language study. The crocheting was. 
taken up in anticipation of the time when the lace class might be missing 
Miss Gowen. About three, we have “‘tiffin’—just a light meal. At four, 
my other pundit comes for an hour. Often he does not get away before 
half past five. Then there is a little more than an hour before dinner 
for study or rest. Occasionally, we play Ping Pong for a while in the 
evening. I try to follow a schedule, but as one thing and then another 
looms up as more necessary, the schedule gets changed. Lately language: 
study has taken every minute. It is getting quite easy to read Oriya, and 
every week I understand more of what is said around me, but the talking” 
is hardest, of course. Today, I understood a good deal of the sermon. 
Our pastor, Natabor Singh, speaks very clearly, and I just enjoy listening 
to him and trying to get his meaning. 

Saturday afternoons I go out with a group of girls from Miss. 
Gowen’s Christian Endeavor Society to visit homes in a Hindu village 
and tell Bible stories to the women and children. I could not do that, of 
course, but the girls could not go without someone to chaperone them, 
and it is good to feel that I can help. 
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Today, Miss Gowen has started a new Sunday School among Hindu 
‘children. That leaves her big Kindergarten Sunday School to me, in a 
small way. She has very capable teachers who can carry it on well, so 
all I have to do is to go and look on; but I enjoy doing that. We had 
“over seventy children present today, and she had fifty in her new 
-school. 

Yours sincerely, 


AMY PorTER. 
Balasore, India, March 7. 


_— 
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LETTER FROM A FIELD WORKER 
CHAMPLIN, MINN., May 10, 1915. 





My dear Mrs. Whitcomb :— 

You ask me about the Minnesota work. How I wish I could 
bring to you the personal touch of our women of Minnesota. They 
‘are just the kind of women you would expect to brave deep snows 
(drifts, sometimes ten feet deep) and very uncertain roads to attend 
an Auxiliary meeting and conference with their State Secretary. And 
none of that outdoor snowy coldness came into the conferences, either. 
The gloomy mists of apprehension that shrouded “that Great Appor- 
tionment” were wafted away by the breezy energetic “motions” and 
“seconds” to “raise it.” 

Let me tell you about that apportionment. It reads like this :— 
Minnesota apportionment, $800.00; Minnesota women, $142.00; Min- 
nesota, per capita, $5.64. With but a single exception, the Auxiliaries 
visited voted—willingly, cheerfully, enthusiastically to accept and 
raise it. 

At Nashville, we have an Auxiliary of ten, meeting once a quarter, 
using mixed missionary programs. ....Brainard reported monthly 
meetings and good attendance with splendid interest. ....Huntley 
has large meetings and such dinners as tempt even men to an 
Auxiliary meeting. By the way, it was a member of this society who 
struck a challenging note thus, “Why. so much eats and so little study? 
Isn’t it time to stuff our stomachs less and our heads more?” (Splen- 
did text that, for consideration). Needless to say, Huntley planned 
for increased missionary information at once. ....And the things that 
they do at Verona would surprise one. Always more than pay their 
apportionment and this year raised more than $200.00 for local needs. 
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Mrs. Cora Lane, the efficient Q. M. Sec., is the president. ....: At 
Medelia, we had a unique experience. The W. M. S. members were 
guests of the Young Women’s Mission Band. A fine program was 
provided by these girls and was an inspiration. Mrs. Straley, the 
teacher of the class, is certainly doing a great work. Why are there 
not such bands of Young Women in all of our churches? ....Maple- 
ton also presented a new method of working. The Pastor has divided 
his church work into three departments, Missionary, Social and In- 
dustrial. In the first one, the Auxiliary is included. Men, women, 
boys and girls were at the gathering and a lively program was carried 
out, using the quiz corner in “Missions” as a “spelldown.” We wish 
that more HELPER “quizes” were thus used. .... Champlin, supporting. 
an orphan and a Bible Woman, hold monthly meetings and regular 
study. This is the oldest Auxiliary in Minnesota, and is one of the 
best helps the Pastor finds.....Winnebago, with its usual good or- 
ganization, took their $163.00 apportionment loyally. After the vote,,. 
one who knows what it means to spend much strength at hardest: 
labor, said, “Why, Mrs. President, of course we will do it.” That is: 
the spirit we need all along the line in this W. M. S. work. ....And 
Delavan! Say it with big letters, Delavan organized with twelve 
members. We predict for this, the old Mother Church of Winnebago 
Q. M., a strong Auxiliary, under the efficient administration of their 
Pastor, Rev. Mrs. Jewwett, as President.....All Minnesota Aux-- 
iliaries are to observe the Thank Offering in May. There are three 
churches in this Y. M. that have no Auxiliary. Let us pray that ere 
long they may awake to their Opportunities. (With apologies for a 
parody). 

Did somebody say it couldn’t be done? 

That courage and strength would fail us? 

Did somebody point out to us, one by one, 

Dangers that wait to assail us? 

We'll just buckle in with a bit of a grin 

And take off our coats and “go to it.” 

We'll start in to sing as we tackle the thing 

That “can’t be done” and—We’'ll do it, 

In Minnesota! 
Very sincerely yours, 
INAH GATES STOUT.. 
Mrs. Stout’s report of work in Michigan will appear in July—EDbiTor. 
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TREASURER’S NOTES 


’ 


An “outfit and passage” share, given last year by the Amoma Sun- 
‘day School class of Miss Amorette Porter’s home church, Pittsfield, 
Maine, is renewed in this month’s gifts, and designated for her salary. 

The N. R. Class of Bangor, which, by the way, is a teacher training 
‘class, sends support of Josimoni. 

We, the grown-up workers, would be greatly interested and happy 
to meet and see, in one group, the young women who in S. S., Christian 
Endeavor, home circle or Light Bearer group, are sharing in our work, 
which, by this sharing, becomes also, theirs. 

In Massachusetts, a generous gift for Storer, and Golap in S. O., 
comes from one of our Free Baptist friends, who having been at a dis- 
tance from one of our churches for years, still keeps her former auxiliary 
membership, and her interest in the Bengal work. 

Another S. S. class, and this time in Michigan, sends gift for support 
of girl in S. O. Thus do these girls of larger privilege share with those 
less fortunate. Report comes that Hillsdale “W. M. S. is very pros- 
perous, and growing in numbers. Mrs. Coldren is a tower of strength 
and Miss Barnes is also helpful. We are thankful to have them with us.” 

Half the contents of the birthday box of the Federated Church of Val- 
ley Springs, South Dakota, is for share in Miss Barnes’ salary. 

Mrs. Stout has been doing deputation work in Michigan, and most 
successfully. Incidentally, by way of Thank Offering orders, we learn 
that four new auxiliaries have been formed. 

And, by the way, our 6,500 T. O. invitations have been given out, 
and another supply has been ordered, and will be ready to send out with 
only a wait in orders of a day or two. And we are often hearing of spec- 
ially interesting plans being made to properly celebrate this our twenty- 
fifth anniversary. 

To bring a little nearer home to us a realization of the unselfish sacri- 
fice of our missionaries, we want this confession to sink deep into each 
one of our hearts: “I have never saved a half cent of my salary, during 
all these 27 years (indeed have gradually used in addition $1,000 I had in 
a savings bank—proceeds and interest).” We do not say it is one of our 
missionaries, or anyone whom you know, but we do imagine that we 
could find among them, those who could speak similarly. 

They are on the field, in close contact with the needs, the suffering, 
so when we at home fail to realize the needs, and so withhold, they do. 
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Then, too, this word from Miss Gowen shows the joy with which all 
service is rendered: “I do not very much want to go to America next 
year, though I fear that my reasons are mostly selfish. If anything 
could keep me, do not feel sorry for me, it wouldn’t take a bit of courage: 
to stay, but much to go.” 

Dr. Mary tells us that “Sinclair Orphanage is getting its much 
needed, long talked of dormitory, in place of the mud thatched one 
which Mrs. Smith had put up when she first took the children to Balasore 
years ago.” 

Our W. M. S. Annual Meeting program appears in full in this 
HELPER. Can it be possible that there is anyone who does not yet know 
that the date is dugust 2nd? 

“We hear from the Laconia auxiliary that they are talking Ocean 
Park a whole lot.” We hope the same is true of each one of our 
auxiliaries. 

We want the various state officers: President, Rec. and Cor. Sec’y, 
Treasurer, Cradle Roll and Junior Superintendent and HELPER Agent, in 
session with us,—we need you, and do you think you can afford to miss 
the morning’s summing up of work done, and the delightful noon picnic 
spread? 

If you know, or have heard of the ingenuity of the Dover Auxiliary 
and the royal way in which its members do things, you will know that you 
can not, for this noon hour is in their care. 

Just to know that Portland Auxiliary is providing the afternoon’s 
“Model W. M. S. Meeting” shows us that this, too, cannot well be missed ; 
while the Home Mission Pageant of the evening will prove most enjoyable 
and interesting, carried out by Mrs. L. B. Stillman of Saco, and the young 
women of her class. 

Your share in the day’s success is your presence. 

Cordially in service, 
EpyTH R. Porter. 
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AN EXPLANATION 


In view of the fact that at the present time there appear to be: 
misunderstandings with reference to the relation of our Woman’s 
Missionary Society, and its work to A. B. F. M. S., we deem it for 
our better understanding to quote from the Contract which defines the 
working policy of the two societies in their relation to each other :-— 

“Said Party of the first part (F. B. W. M. S.) agrees to pay 
quarterly to the Treasurer of said Party of the second part, all money 
received from any and every source for the current work in India, 
including income from invested funds heretofore or hereafter given to 
said Party of the first part for India. * * * And said Party of 
the first part further agrees that said Party of the second part shall 
have control of all its work in India, formerly carried on by said. 
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Party of the first part, and that it will continue its present plan of oper- 
ating through auxiliaries in the State Associations, yearly meetings, 
quarterly meetings and churches, and endeavor to improve and e.rtend 
the same. * * * And said Party of the second part hereby agrees to take 
control of all the work in India, formerly carried on by the Party of 
the first part, and to become financially responsible for all work here- 
after carried on in said India. * * * That the auxiliaries of said Party of 
the first part and individuals may continue all special work that has 
been assigned them by said party of the first part, such as the support 
of missionaries, children in Sinclair Orphanage, widows in Widow’s 
Home, zenana teachers, Bible wonien and schools, or any special work 
that may hereafter be assigned them by agreement of the parties here- 
to. * * * And said parties mutually agree that any changes in, or modi- 
fications of this contract, which may be desired by either party hereto, 
shall be submitted to the Executive Board of the respective parties, 
and be ratified by them before they shall become binding upon either.” 
In the light of our contract, then, it will be seen that such a state- 
ment, as “that the churches have taken over the work of foreign mis- 
sions, which in the past has been carried on through the W. F. M. 
societies,” could only be true by means of a changed policy through 
executive action, while it is true that the Woman’s Missionary Society, 
being one of the churches’ organizations, its gifts are credited to the 
church and on its apportionment. 
EpytH R. Porter, Treasurer, F. B. W. M. S. 
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STORER COLLEGE NOTES 


Dear “Helper” Friends :— 

You will be interested to know that in our annual Declamatory Con- 
test with Morgan College, Hubert A. Allemby, Bridgetown, Barbados, 
won first honors for us. 

In the debate with Bluefield Colored Institution on this subject: 
Resolved, that the Panama Canal should be fortified, our team discussing 
the affirmative side won. McGlenard Williamson, °15, and Charles F. 
Carter, °16, composed the team. 

I am particularly pleased to tell you that a letter just at hand says 
that, in response to my invitation, the Summer Secretarial Institute for 
Secretaries of Colored Y. M. C. A.’s in the United States will be held 
here from July 8th to 22d. This will be a representative gathering from 
widely separated parts of the U. S., and should mean much to the school. 

I am pleased to know that there are some who might like to have 
the pennant cards to use in the interest of Storer. We shall be very glad 
to furnish them at 2 for 1 cent. 





Henry T. McDona cp. 
Harper's Ferry, West Va. 
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fielps for Monthly Meetings 


Topics for 1915-16 


September— Opening Meeting and Quiz Social. 
October— Along Old Mission Trails. 
November— Storer College. 

December— Beginnings in India. 





January— Social Christianity in India and Burma. 
February— Prayer and Praise. 

March— A Nation at School (China). 

April— Korea’s United Church. 

May— Thank Offering. 

June— Japan’s Response to the Gospel. 
July— Missionary Field Day 





Juty.—MiIssi1oNnary Fietp Day. 


“Help us, O Thou who art the Lord of life, that we may this day 
praise Thee for the beauty of the world and for the joyful privilege of 
wandering in the green fields. .... O may our hearts be in tune with 
nature and in harmony with Thyself; and as we contemplate Thy works, 
may our hearts go out in loving and practical sympathy toward those 
whose lives are spent within the narrow confines of sunless courts.” 

Our Field Day is one of freedom and play, but it is quite possible to 
play to some purpose. A brief program might open with the reading 
of that charming parable of the trees, Judges 9 : 8-15, by the pastor, 
with a few comments and prayer. Patriotic songs are appropriate in the 
month of July. A simple, but attractive Home Mission exercise, “Uncle 
Sam’s Little Children,” may be found in The Missionary Review of the 
World, for March; also, an object talk on giving, “Ten Little Indians.” 
We might adapt a ‘delightful suggestion for a lawn party by outlining a 
large map of India on the grass, with white sand or anything available. 
Within that map, outline our Bengal-Orissa Field. (See tiny map in 
upper left-hand corner of larger map, in this HeELPer.) Have several 
persons, wearing placards, on which are printed the names of different 
stations, take places in the Bengal-Orissa outline, where these stations 
would be—Bhimpore, Midnapore, Balasore, Chandbali, etc. Then each 
representative, beginning at the north, tells what missionaries live in his 
or her station, what the special work is, etc.—not over three minutes. 
The master of ceremonies should first give the area and population of our 
entire field, printed in each HELtper. This might be followed by guessing 

/ games. Some one has in mind a missionary, station, phase of work, at 
home or abroad, or even a well-known local worker. All the others unite 
in trying to find out who or what it is by asking questions that can be 
answered by yes or no. 

The text-book and topics for the coming year should be announced 
at this meeting. A brief review of the book being given by someone who 
will do it with enthusiasm. 








Hrartical Christian Living 


“My cup runneth over” was the ancient 
-experience. If the cup does not run over, it has not been divinely filled. If the 
individual experience does not create any change in home or school or village or 
-city, it is mere indulgence in pious emotion—W. H. P. Faunce. 


mm D 


Christianity is never self-contained. 


OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 





CONSECRATION. 
By MyrtTIE G. KINNEY. 


Help me, dear Lord, to give 
Myself to Thee, 

Help me each day and hour 
Like Thee to be. 

Help me, dear Lord, to feel 
Thy presence here, 

“Closer than hands or feet 
Or breathing near.” 


And from my heart and life 
All evil wean, 
Though it be veiled from me 
All this may mean. 
E’en though the cross may bring 
Heartache and pain, 
Yet may I in Thy cross 
See only gain. 


May I count worldly things 
Not gain but loss, 
Then shall I know the power 
Of Thy dear cross. 
What though: the hands that cling 
Bleeding may press, 
Close to the cross is found 
Thy seamless dress. 


Here there is healing balm 
For every pain, 

Here all that sin has marred 
Made whole again. 

To this dear cross, Oh Lord, 
Help me to cling. 

Had I a thousand lives 
All would I bring. 


Lord, constrain us to make sure of life—by drinking it in from thee, 
and by practicing it. Make this natural and instinctive, so that we shall 
not have to think so laboriously how we are to act. Let love possess us. 
Let us not be satisfied with doing right by fits and starts. Make our 
hearts right—through and through. Let thy life flow into us, and through 
us. Cure us of fragmentary living—our aims and habits chopped up into 
discordant bits. Endow us with the simplicities and sincerities of plain 
‘loving and filial loyalty. Make us so completely right with theethat we cannot 
help being right with others, and at peace with ourselves. Get the jars 
and jolts out of our lives. So fill us with thyself that discord shall dis- 
appear. We come to thee, not to be patched up, but to be cured. We do 
‘not want to be just lifted along forever: we want to grow—to grow into 
a stalwart Christian life and power, rich in Christly charm and win- 


-someness.—S. S. Times. 
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Words from Home Workers 


“Give us vision that we may rise to the opportunities of our task, and may each 
new opportunity challenge us to nobler effort.” 





WORKERS TOGETHER 


Workers together, O wonderful bless- 
ino! 
ing! 
Never alone but co-workers in love. 
Keeping The Faith as the Faith is re- 
vealed to us, 
Seeking—still seeking—the light from 
above. 
* * * * * 
God give us courage to valiantly labor 
Shoulder to shoulder, each one in his 


God send us visions to lighten all dark- 
ness, 

Guiding us on when the way may grow 
dim, 

Working together we never need falter, 

Paths of true service will lead us to 
Him. 


God give us strength from the power of 
the Highest. 





place ; God give us love that is tender and deep. 
Seeking no praise but the joy of His God make us wise with the wisdom of 
favor, ages. 
Needing no smile but the light of His God make us loyal His precepts to keep. 
face. 


So shall the workers with God be vic- 
torious, 
Charging and routing the bulwarks of 
sin. 
Christlikeness, Unity, Progress and Con- 
quest, 
These the grand watchwords by which 
we shall win. 
Amy J. DOLLoFF. 


The foregoing stimulating lines were written by Mrs. Dolloff, of the 
New Hampton, N. H., Auxiliary, for the organized Bible classes of the 
Sunday School; but they are especially appropriate for our own band of 
workers, and we suggest that they be read as a part of the opening 
exercises of an early meeting. ....Such a long list of names under “In 
Memoriam,” this month—especially from Rhode Island! Again and 
again, in letters accompanying these names, the expressions “faithful,” 
“loyal,” “for many years,’ always loved the HELPER,” etc., are used. 
Only the Father knows what the faithfulness of such members has meant 
to our work.....Miss Ida Fullonton, Lewiston, Me., wrote in May, 
“Largely through consecrated energy of our treasurer and one other, 
our society now has 60 new members for this year. Last evening, we 
had a very pleasant reception for them at the church vestry.” ....An 
unusually large amount of Thank Offering supplies have been ordered. 
Only fragmentary reports of meetings have come in, as yet. ic Saco, 
Maine., society fully carried out the exercise, “What the Thank Offering 
Means to Us,” in a very successful manner. The Biddeford church held 
a Sunday Evening service with an address by the pastor, “The Things for 
Which We Are Thankful.” He was assisted by the W. M. S. and Camp- 
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Fire Girls. Augusta Auxiliary gave the exercise. Miss Malvern spoke 
in Portland. Miss Coombs at West Falmouth. The Dover, N. H., 
Hills Home and Foreign Mission Society gave the exercise very beauti- 
fully in the church on Sunday evening, taking an offering of $43.00. 
The Ocean Park Auxiliary presented the exercise in part; several others 
have reported giving readings from it. Representatives of three de- 
nominations, other than our own, have asked to be allowed to adapt it to 
their own needs. ....A Vermont worker writes, in sending her subscrip- 
tion for the HEper, “As long as our F. B. W. M. S. stands, I owe my 
allegiance to it and wish to keep posted in regard to its plans. [am sure 
the HELPER will be my best source of information.” Vermont and /owa 
are contributing toward the support of Miss Amorette Porter in India, 
A touching but inspiring letter comes from a member of a newly organ- 
ized auxiliary in Vermont, full of enthusiasm in spite of limited conditions 
and number: “It will mean self denial for us all. I shall eat some 
gruel suppers, and I’ve worn old shoes all winter, so as to give a little 
more.” That ought to spur every one of us to do our very best. .... Mrs, 
Ina Gates Stout of Champlin, Minnesota, who has been traveling in 
Michigan in the interest of the Woman’s Missionary Society, held a con- 
ference in Osseo, April 20, after spending a few days in Hillsdale, where 
a reception was given her by the W. M. S.....: A bright suggestion is 
found in the following from our President, Winnebago, Minn. :—tThe 
“Storer” number of the HELPER was fine. We used it in our meeting at 
my home. I thought I would pin the name of a “Storerite’’ on half the 
members and give each of the others a question. When she had found a 
“Storer” who could answer her question, she assumed her care and 
entertainment during the serving of the simple refreshments. .... Miss 
Clara Goodrich writes from Bonney, New York, “I am still rejoicing in 
good health and hope to take up active service as soon as opportunity 
offers.” We wish that Miss Goodrich might tell our auxiliaries about 
the work in India as she has seen it.....Mrs. E. D. Mills, Limerick, 
Me., so long and intimately connected with our work, has sent copies of 
The Morning Star of 1837-9 to the HELPER Sanctum library, and this 
note :—“Mrs. Emma Foss Dimmock, of Limington, has in her possession 
the first Morning Star ever printed. The date is August 17, 1826. The 
editors were Rev. J. Buzzell and Rev. Samuel Burbank. It was printed 
at Limerick.”.... Mrs. Harriet Phillips Stone, President of the Michigan 
W.M.S., always full of zeal and good works, is assisting the Publication 
Committee in the preparation of much needed leaflets. ....“OQur Women 
in Cooperation Work’’—a chapter from an intensely interesting new book, 
the “Life and Influence of the Rev. Benjamin Randall,” by Rev. F. L. 
Wiley—was read at the W. M. S. meeting of the Belknap Asso., held in 
Laconia, N. H. We all want that book! 
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THE TREASURE BOX 


“There is a new family moving into the big house among the trees,” 
said Papa at the supper table. “I hope there are lots of boys and girls 
in the family, so Harold can have some playmates.” 

“Only one little girl, and she is too lame to walk,” said mamma, 
sadly. ‘Their gardener came over to borrow some matches this morn- 
ing, and he told Martha. It seems the family came here to escape the 
noise of the city.” 

Harold was very sorry for the little girl, and wished there were just 
a few boys and girls somewhere to play with. He lived in the suburb of 
a nice little city, and there were no neighbors very close. The big house 
among the trees had been empty a long time, and it might as well be 
vacant, since there would be no chums to play with. 

“Don’t you want to go with me to call on the new lady?” asked 
Harold’s mamma, when the family in the big house had become settled 
in their fine home. ‘The little girl may be lonely, too.” 

But Harold was timid about seeing a strange little girl who could 
not walk, and wanted to stay at home, so mamma went alone. When 
she came home, she told Harold that the little girl was tired of her costly 
playthings and wanted nothing so much as to hunt for wild flowers and 
run about under the green trees. ‘She has never even seen a bird’s 
nest,’ said mamma, with tears in her eyes, and Harold felt sorry indeed 
for the invalid. 

“T know what [ll do,” said Harold. And the very next day, when 
the pretty maid, in her cap and apron, went- down to the gate for the 
mail, she found a small box with a great deal of string wrapped around 
it, in big tipsy letters on one side, “This is for the little girl.” 

“Do you suppose the fairies sent it’? asked the little lame girl, when 
the box was opened, and a dear little bird’s nest with speckled candies for 
eggs came out. 

“No, I think not,’ said her mamma, with a smile. “If you like, we 
will watch and catch the fairy who put it in.” 

So they looked and looked, and never saw anyone go to the box, 
though every day some new gift appeared. There were shells and 
flowers and acorn baskets andall sorts of pretty things, so that the lame 
girl always called the letter-box her treasure-box. One evening, her papa 
carried her to a place behind a thick clump of evergreen trees, and told 
her to be very quiet. Presently, a little boy came softly up to the box 
and slipped something in, while a lady waited for him in the moonlight. 

“Come over here, fairy,” called the little lame girl. “I saw you put 
something into my treasure-box.” 

Harold wanted to run away, but that would not have been very 
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So he went over to see the little girl, and from that time on the 


treasure-box held nothing but letters, for the two children became such 
fast friends that they never could wait to let the pretty things go through 
the box.—Hilda Richmond, in Western Christian Advocate. 





Contributions 


F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 


Receipts for April, 1915 


MAINE 


Bangor, The U R Class for Josimoni. . 

Limerick, Mrs E D J Mills for literature 

Pittsfield, Sunday School Class of Mrs 
Frank Randlett for Miss Porter’s sal'y 

West Buxton, Miss CircleforSO... 

West Kennebunk, Mrs Augusta H Day 
1.00; Miss Florence A Day 1.00 for 
Miss Porter’s sal’y 

West Lebanon Aux dues 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Chocorua Aux 

Danville Aux for Dom Sc Bldg 
Mrs Bridge for Storer College. . 
Mrs Junkius 

Dover, Hills H & F Miss Soc for Sarala . 
Juniors for Miss Barnes 


VERMONT 
Enosburg Falls Aux for Miss Barnes’ 


sal’y 
Geet Strafford. Mrs J L, Barret for lit . 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Brockton Aux dues 

Haverhill Aux for Native Teacher . 

Lowell, Paige St Aux for Native Teacher 

Norton, Miss Ida M Batchelder 2 Home 
% Foreign A 

Wilmington, An interested friend (T O) 
for Golap in S O 25.00, for Storer Col 
(L, M Mrs Sadie Hawkins, Plymouth, 
N H; MrsG A Dodge, Ashland, N H) 


RHODE ISLAND 


Arlington Aux Kind Work 
Industrial Work 

Providence, Elmwood Ave Aux Kind Wk 
Industrial Work\ 
Miss Easton for child in S O 


$15 00 


1 00 
25 CO 
10 00 


2 CO 
5 00 


Providence, Roger Williams S S, 2shares 

Miss Barnes’ sal'y : 

Warwick Central Aux Kind Work... 
MICHIGAN 

Battle Creek, Mrs H P Stone for Dr 

Bacheler's sal'y 10.0c; literature 2.58 

Reading, C W Stone’s SS Class for child 


MINNESOTA 
Champlin Aux for support of Mary. . 
Huntley Aux Bal apport 
(LM Mrs Jennie Johnson, Mrs Cora 
Bartley) 
Madelia Aux apport 
Winnebago Aux, Mrs ES Lobb for F M 
WISCONSIN 
Fairwater, Mrs MA Pinkham for Pura- 
barimellis 
SOUTH DAKOTA 
Valley Springs. Federated church birth- 
day box for Miss Barnes’ sal’y 
TEXAS 
a, Free Baptist Ch for Mrs Holder’s 
sal’y 
Mr M S Edge & family for Baby Doris 
Mr & Mrs J S Edge for Baby Doris . 
CALIFORNIA 
Whittier, Mrs M Swasey and Miss Nellie 
J Warner for support of PhoebeinSO 
MISCELLANEOUS 
H C Phillips Est for Mrs Holder’s sal’y . 


Total Receipts for April 1915 


25 00 


26 00 


—_—- 


. $540 29 


EDYTH R. PORTER, 7reasurer 


47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


Per May Malvern, Assistant Treasurer 








